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How would you like it if you NEVER 
had to go to BED? You would? Well, 
perhaps you'll change your mind 
after you read DUNNY THE FLY- 
ING DONKEY. 


"Oh, if I could only sing like a 
BIRD!” sighed SMOKY. Did he get 
his wish? You can find out by turn- 
ing to the story about SMOKEY THE 
SNAKE! 





Do you like to take rides up and 
down an elevator? Thats what 
CARLOS and CARMEN, who live in 
BRAZIL, do all the time! And they 
do lots of other things, too, in this 
story of our FRIENDS OF OTHER 
LANDS! 





NOW AVAILABLE 


Picture Stories from thi 











Complete Li 
Old Testament Edition No. | 
Picture Stories from American History 





Poor JUMPY BEAN! It seems that he 
lost his jump! Find out how he got 
it back, in this interesting story about 
JUMPY BEAN OF VEGETABLE 
VILLAGE! 





ALSO AVAILABLE 


Tiny Tot Comics 
Land of the Lost Comics 
International Comics 
Animal Fables 

Dandy Comics 
Animated Comics 

Fat and Slat 





BONG! BONG! The clock strikes 
twelve and the toys begin to playl 
Exciting things happen to the BRAVE 
TIN SOLDIER, in this TALE FROM 
FAIRYLAND! 


MÀ e 
Stories, scripts and artwork 


by RUTH and BURTON GELLER 
Edited by 
KATHERINE H. HUTCHINSON 
Printed in U.S. A 
Entire contents copyrighted 1947 by M. С. Gaines 





Tiny Tot Comics, July-August 1947—Vol. 1, Nos. Published Bi-Monthly by Tiny Tot Comics, Ine, at 225 Lafayette St New 
Tiny, Tet NOW elered аз second class matter May 6, 1946, at the Post Office at New York, N. Y under the Act of March 3, 
18/9. One year subscription in the 0. S. 60c plus 15c packing and mailing—total 75c—elsewhere $1.90. 
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j the flyinq 
| donkey | 








Dunny! Dunny! 
It's bedtime! 


Oh, Mother, I'm having so much fun 
with Spunky Monkey and Bolo! 
I dor’twant to go to bed! 
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But just then -- 


Spunky’ It's Bolo/come We 9// have to go in now? 
time to come ins " 


I'm not a bit tired. I wish 
I didn't have to go to sleep! 





I'm King of the In W/de-Awake Land, 
Animal Elves! where J come from,we 


At your service? elves never go to bed! 
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Never go-to bed ? All right; But Will you take Bolo 

Never have fo sleep? come along I and Spunky, too ? 
H ? " ight!\ bz < 
Won't you take те thers боеп oh night Оса ТЕЕ 


[ ж more the 


merrier? 


Hurry! The King of the Elves is 
taking us to Wide-Awake Land ! 





On and on, they follow their new 
friend, until they come to a secret 
cave they have never seen before... 
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Ooh/ it's dark Here we are! Welcome to 
Wide -Awake Land / . 


Оһ, King? Where " Ah, ту dear Queen! І have 
have you been 7? brought some new friends 
z +o amusè& us! На hat 


Splendid / The last ones you Т Oh,no,Queen! We /ove 
brought are all tired out! I hope ‚ to stay up late M 
you won't want to go to sleep! i 
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Whew/ Пт 
tired ! I think 
I'l take a nap! 


Hee hee! Stop 
That tickles /. 


No resting "x 
allowed here! 
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= 

(О н-т don think 
I like the people of 
Wide-Awake Land ! 


I"! show them! 





Come on , Spunky! 
Here's our chance? 








Boy, Im f/red ! Thank 
Goodness we're home? 
I can't wait 
until I get to bed! 


І can’t either! 


Ouch? Stop! 
We were only 


fooling! Mes Ane 


It tickles! 


Those youngsters‘are still asleep! I declare_ 
Inever saw such children! Don't want togoto 
bed at night, and can't get up in the morning? 


Have more fun with Dunny in the next Tiny Tot Comics! 
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W hat a lovely day;'sighed Smoky thé Snake . 
"Uust listen to the birds singing!” 


"Chicka- dee-dee-dee/ "called 
the Chickadee . 


“Cuck-00! Cuck-o0f” sang 
the Cuckoo Bird. 


Mock! Mock! Mock /" chirped 
the Mocking Bird. 


I wish Z could sing, said 
Smoky. “How everyone 
would admire те!” 


eee m |. 
Ha ha hat "mocked the Mo ing Bird. : 
“Do you call that singing?” — , 
Ho. ho Һә!” laughed the Cuckoo. LG 
| = "I camt Z/sfen toit!" 
“Dear, dear!” called the Chickadee . - 
i *' Perhaps veu shouldn't 
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~ Smoky, why do you wai r 
. Dont you know that snakes are not supposed to sing die 


> "7 таон+ care if they're supposéd | 


| te or not! "cried Smoky angrily. |, 
“1 wil sinif I жол to!”  — 
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|a is how Т sing,” ? 
answered the Chickadee. 
And she planted her little - 
feet on the ground, puffed .- 
out her tiny chest, ¢rodked ~ 
her head, ___ and Sang” 


"ZA 


/ Mani up оп 

out his chest, 

cenefully erooked 

his head , just ds- the nd 


oe hed 
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haPs the matter, Smoky P Didn't you 
asked: the Chickadee. 
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started to bounce! 
Boun 
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see any difference !" 


He sounds worse than before!” 


fhe Old Tree, "Just Keep 
Swinging t 


Val Smoky's b 


you're = 
him! "cried + 
Chickadee. 


L 


Why, he's not сос ый апу тоге! "said the Chickadee. | 
"нет s not singing any more !"'said the Cuckoo. 
posee M dos "cried the the Mocking Hind: 
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Friends of Other Lands 


md “of Salvador, right on the д 
a= ocean. It is really fwo 


cities, an upper part 


Hurry, Carmen! Father Can't we ride downin| AI right! L 
is waiting for us to the elevator,Carlos? | I have 
bring him his lunch! Iam getting tired! |the money. 


SN fue 4 








fm 
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"The children put their coins into the | 
turnstile, and enter the elevator, which 
will take them down to the Lower Town 

















He must 
be a 
Gaucho! 


Car/os, \ook 
at that man! 






















The Carnivals 
We are going 
there ‚+оо! 


Yes, Iam, 
little опе! 












Are you a 
Gaucho, senhor? 


I am going to ride 
my horse dt the 
Carnival tonight. 




























Tli see you at the 
Carnival tonight! 
Goodby for now! 


Oh, Carlos! Let's ride 
up and down again! 


Goodby, 
Senhor 
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Ah!Black beans and 
rice and bananas! 





Carmen Carlos, and their father ( 


eat lunch. Then ---. ЗЕ 











Father, what are you 
loading on to the ship ? 











= 
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ddy goes back to his work, loading ~ 
“the ship. Carlos and Carmen start home. 






That is smoked rubber. Everyth 
is going to the United States! 


We'll have to walk all the way 
up! We spent our elevator 


I hope we see 
money for the cuscuz’! P 


Senhor баисһо/ 













Boa » for the next 
few days, the whole 
town has fun at the 
) Carnival. Then everyone 
puts away his fancy 
clothes until next year, 
when there will be 
another carnival and more 
fun for Carmen and Carlos! 
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ber, сап you help us ? ` 
Poor Jumpy Bean can't jump any more! 





My Jump! I've 
fos? my Jump 


Don't worry , Jumpy! 

1 know how to таке 
eu jum in! 

SE ee cy And mix them їп a brew, 

Then drink it piping hot, 
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That’s easy. All we have to do Please don't leave | I'll stay- 
is find a happy tree! Come on, me here all alone! | with you, 
Tommy Turnipf - 7 Jumpy! 


You take that path,Squashy, 
and I'll take this one. Remember. – 


Why are you 
crying ?. 
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Boo hoof I’m o Weeping = Dr. Cucumber said to finda 
Willow! Weeping Willows | 1| Aggey tree . But 1'm too 
always cry! Boo ^oo^oof tired to go any farther! 
^ um May I please have 

ten leaves ? 


..Here! Toke as mony 
as you ai ! Boc 


but I can't find a 
single happy tree 


Ha ^c Ао Г What makes It's the wind! It 
Hee hee hee / y you laugh so, blows through my 
А Мт. Maple ? branches,and ` 

tickles so f 
Но! Hof Hof 





Look £ There's o tree 
thot'é loughing . 77 
must be happy! 
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May I please have Why, it will bea A little later... 
ten leaves to help give | pleasure ~ q ^eo/ 
pleasure / Help 
yourself { 


Oh, Squashy f. Your 
leaves are blowing away! 
And what a strange no/se 
they are making f 


Let them blow away, Tommy f^ Here we are, Carry. We 
They weren't happy leaves, have the happy leaves! 


anyway f They came from a 
Weeping Willow ї 


f Oh,good 
can make the brew! 
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"Take ten happy leovés | H i me help you! 
And mix: them in a brew f’ | 


But we have no water f 





“Then drink it piping hot ---” 
But we have no stove 
*o cook it onf 


Bubble , Bubble Brem, Brew! 
We will make it warm for you! 
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Now,goodby! We're on our way, Do you think this will 
We've done our good deed for today| | ea//y make Jumpy jump again ? 


Whee! feel ав 
"доба ав Hews 


" 


Ha ha ha f We're happy аһа gay! Jumpy’s feeling fine today! 
He drank the brew that made him well! He got his jump back you can tell! 


Wateh for your Vegetable Village friends in another TinyTot Comics 











Jj BEEN SAT UP in bed. Where was she? 

The room was strange and not at all like 
her own. Then she remembered! Yesterday 
she and her brother Sidney had come to Uncle 
Will's farm to spend the summer. It was late 
when they had reached the farm and almost as 


soon as they had eaten supper Aunt Martha 
had hustled them off to bed. 
^ 

What had wakened Helen? At home, in the 
apartment house, the noise of the elevators, the 
honking of automobiles in the streets, the zoom- 
ing of planes overhead and the voices of people 
calling to one another were the sounds she first 
heard in the morning. But these sounds she 
heard were quite different. There was the soft 
twittering of many birds .. . the “baa baa” call 
of a baby lamb to its mother. And then a 


sound that was not strange to her . . . the bark- 


ing of Pal. But even his bark was a little dif-, 


1 
ferent, it scemed so happy. 


She jumped out of bed and ran to look out 
of the window. Down on the lawn she could see 
Sidney and her cousin David running about 


and playing with Pal. 


"Hi, Sleepyhead! Come on down," called 
David, as he spied her at the window. “We 
thought that you were going to sleep all day." 


“Just a second and ГЇЇ be there.” Helen - 
replied. She hurried into her clothes and was 
‘downstairs in no time. She ran toward the out- 
side door when all at once the smell of food 
cooking made her turn and go back toward the 
kitchen. There she found Aunt Martha and 
Cousin Nancy. У 

А UNT МАВТНА маз just taking а рап of 

‘steaming hot biscuits from the oven. She 
looked up as Helen came into the room, and — 
said, "Good morning, my dear. I was almost 
afraid that you were going to miss your break- 
fast. Nancy wanted to call you, but I wouldn't 
let her, I felt that you needed to rest.” 


The big stove on one side of the room was 
covered with pots and pans. What could be in 
all of them? Helen walked over to take a peek. 
There were thick slices of pink ham sizzling in 
one. In another pan there were cut-up potatoes - 
browning. Coffee bubbled up in a coffeepot - 
and in a basin yummy-smelling cocoa was heat- 
ing. 


“Goodness, Aunt Martha," Helen exclaimed, 
"all this for breakfast? It looks more like a 
big dinner than a breakfast!” 


“ур E HEAR someone mention breakfast?” 
< Uncle Will asked, as he and the boys 
trooped into the room. “I certainly am ready 
for it...and I'm sure that Sidney is, too!” 





*Do you know, Helen," Uncle Will went оп, 


"this brother of yours is going to be a real - 


farmer? Why he got up with David at 5 
o'clock this morning and has been helping him 


with all of the morning сһогез!” 


Sidney was excited, "Yes Helen, and do you 
know what else? Uncle Will let me go upstairs 
in the barn and push down hay, for the horses 
in their stalls. That's what they call the place 
a horse stays in when he's in the barn.” Then 
he turned to his Aunt Martha, “Golly, Aunt 
Martha, but I’m hungry. When do we eat?” 


"You . . . HUNGRY, Sidney?” Helen 
sounded as though she couldn't believe that it 
was her brother talking. “Why at home Mother 
is always trying to get you to eat a little more 
and you never want to . . , especially your 
breakfast.” 


“Now, youngsters, stop fussing and come to 
the table,” said Aunt Martha as she took a huge 
bowl of strawberries from a sidetable and began 
to serve them. 

ÜSREAKFAST was a happy meal, and no one 
seemed to be in any hurry. Helen thought 
of the many breakfasts at home when Daddy 
hurriedly swallowed his coffee and then dashed 
off to the office. And’ Mother always fussing 
because neither Sidney nor she wanted to eat, 


But here, everyone ate, and ate, and ATE! 
It seemed to the children from the city that 
their food had never tasted better. 


When Sidney finished at last he turned to his 
sister and said, “You know, Helen, I sure ага 
glad that Mother and Daddy let us come to the 
farm this summer! Pal, too, is happy. Area 
you old boy?" 


The dog thumped his tail om the floor as if 
to say, “Yes, Sidney you know that I am.” 


VIELEN LOOKED around at the many things 

to eat that still remained on the table. 
"Aunt Martha, where in the world. did all of 
this food come from? You people live so fae 
from the stores how do you get it all?” she 
sked, 

Aunt Martha smiled and Uncle Will said, 
“My dear, almost every thing we had to eat this 
morning came right from this very farm! You 
see, we are our own grocery store! Hustle along 
and finish the dishes and then I'll take you 
out and show you where we grow things on the 


farm... and, how we keep them to cat later.” 
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p 6.2 th tle boy . 
named Jon, who had many, many 
His father gave him a box of shiny 








Why, look! This soldier 
has only one arm! 
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ook him wherever he went,andat 
ith him on his pillow. | 


"Weil, the Captain didn't mind: 
He was too busy looking at Ingrid, 
the wonderful dancing doll. 


e night, forgot t 


Captain. He left him onthe . 


How lovely she is! I would 
like her to be my friend! 





T | 


























See here, you one-armed tin 
soldier Ingrid ismy friend! 
Iwill not allow you to watch her ! 















^^ay I dance with 
you,dear Ingrid 7 





Oh Bertin Sold ier! Just wait 
until tomorrow ! You"// see. 


Yes indeed, 
Captain! 








ae 


x 

| 
The little girl made a paper boat; | 
and sent the Captain on his way! 
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A tin soldier ! I'll make a boat 
for you to go sailing in? 


ewer. 
Oh, how dark and gloomy it was f. 


| А big bullfrog rushed toward hi 


nasi 


Help! 
Stop him: 





3 





Å big fish,who happened to 
dd the frog was lett behin Soontheboat ^ be' passing by, swallowed the 
reached the canal at the end of the sewer, Captain in one gulp! 





ustthen;a fisherman | 
caught the fish on his line? — 





— 
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M М 
A little later, the Captain thought he heard a. 
He thrust his bayonet through thefish! | 


Look! It’s the Captain’ 
I found my tin soldier ! 


MB 


w "When Jon found out what the 
Clown had done,he left him all alone- 
ind corner, and didn't play with him! 





FOLLOW THE 
, ADVENTURES OF 


"COMICS" 
McCORMICK 


... THE WORLD'S 
No. 1 COMIC 
BOOK FAN... 
xz Ж WHICH 
xe APPEARS IN 
(Gees) EVERY ISSUE 
OF FAT 
cam) | AND SLAT! 


ON SALE AT 


YOUR. FAVORITE 
NEWSDEALER! 





There's a good rich diet of gags 
and brags waiting for you in 
this brand-new Carnival of Funl 


Fat and Slat . . . the famous 
comedy team . .. are here in 
person to keep you laughing 
from cover-to-cover! 


Remember . . . for a laugh-a- 
minute ...it's FAT AND SLAT 
No. 1, ... on your favorite 
newsstand! 






















American History in Из most exciting form! 
PICTURE STORIES FROM AMERICAN HISTORY 
No. 4 brings to life, in glorious full-color, the days 
of the Civil War and the Preservation of our Union 
a.. . tells the thrilling story of the Expansion of 
the United States and its emergence as a World 
Power! 


EDUCATIONAL COMICS, INC. 
225 Lafayette St., New York 12, N. Y. 
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| 

| ; 

Please cend ceu e ры сон, 

| Picture Srontes From Амемсах History No. 4 C) 
| Prevune Stones вом Science No. 1 C] 

| Picrune Srowes From Мон Hisrony No. 1 О 
| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 


For which I enclose... (15€ for each copy) 








Name .... 





Street Address- 








сиу. Zone. State... x 
Please print plainly. No C.O.D. orders. Do not send 
postage stamps. 















ALSO NOW ON SALE AT YOUR 
FAVORITE NEWSDEALER! 
USE COUPON ABOVE IF YOUR 
NEWSDEALER IS SOLD OUT! 





Yov're sure to find that 


PICTURE STORIES FROM 






SCIENCE No. 1 and 


PICTURE STORIES FROM 
WORLD HISTORY El d 


No. 1 make interest- 


ing and exciting 















n WORLD UP н 
reading! TO THE FALL OF gj 


FOR THE FINEST, READ THESE 
FIVE ENTERTAINING COMICS/ 





